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* friend, Ofticer Flanagan,

-gets round until 10 o'clock,

_cut round or square, and the photograph

., knots. The buttons are placed two In

Solve the Simple Cipher in This Story and
~ Win Some of the $500 for Xmas Money.

; SIMPLE, easy cipher will be foundin one ‘of the twelve chapters Of *“I'ie Girl in Blue.'
that cipher and write the solution in' the blank given below.. The cipher in question 1s not the one given In the

first instAlment, but is longer and Appears in a later chapter.’ In other chapters besides that which contains the
cipher hints as to is solution wiil be seattered. Bo it is necessary for the reader to follow the entire story.
There are many ciphers In existence, but the ane which competitors are here shown consists of tho using of fig-
ures for latters. Four words will be glven as a’ start in the key, and the other lettera of the alphabet not found in
these words will follow. By the exerélse of a little thought and ingenuity the pipher may te readily translated.

The story will end on Baturday, Pec. 19, and answers will be recelved up to noon of Monday, Dec. 21. Fill out this

blnnk and send it to “Girl in Blup Bdltor of Kvening World, P. O/ Bax 184, New York City,"

e n.,

s _'i"

Py 7]

wlf

M2

Aw“‘ﬁ \|

‘L{ﬂle .Stbnés of Our Streets

By Owen Kildare, the Bowery Kipling.

eC TR

No

HBE radiance coming from the side
entrance of the flamous old hostelry
almost reached the carriage sfapd-

a few yards bélow the iron and glass |

cochere, ‘A glance at the turnout

owed it to ‘be a private carrlafe.

1 had to pass it, and, just as'I aiq,
a yo man leaned from the inside
and- spoke to the conchman:

“James, I'm afrald we are too early.
Wea'd better drive up and down. elowly.
The, night is toop cold to have the horses
standing.”

“Very well, sir.”

1 had a' good lcok at the man within
the cbach, as the horses started on
their walk.

He was no more than twenty-two
years of age, yet looked a great deal
older.

Ah, these rich young bloods will have
what they call their *fun,’” what we
eall thelr “dissipation.’”

At the corner of Broadway I met my

i

There was the change of the leader-
ship In the ward, and the recent pro-
motiong in the department. and other
things to talic about, and time flew
specdily.

“@Got to be moving. ‘Rounds’ is llable
to come along any moment now,'"” sald
the bluecoat.

“Why It's early yet.
9'glock.”

“Nonsense,”’ said Flanagan, and polnt-
el at the carriage. just about to take
fts former position again; ‘“he never
and he's
been up and down the block twice now."

“Why. does that fellow come Hcere
every night in his carrlage?”’ I asked.
“Why doesn t he get out and l'o in the
hotel

“Don
in evident surprise,

Not even 9

you know?' spoke F’hmg&n
“Why, that's the

I.—Twenty-fifth Street.

son of, (he whispered a name, a very
well-known name), and he comes here
every night to eee that the old gent,

who can't stay away from his old hunt- | gopy

ing ground, gets home safe, and s0 that
it won’t get Into the papers.’

“What do you mean, Flanagan?"

I did not have to walt for his answer.

The slde door of the hotel opened and
a portly old gmtleman appeared, lean-

ing heavily on the arm of a porter.

The son came running from the car-
riage and helped the other to lead the
father to it.

To see it was to understand it. The
old gentleman was inclined to be hilari-
ous.

“Hello,, ‘sonny! Glad to see the old

man? Whew, ted as young as ever!
They can't' —
“Sh, please, father,” amnd the sOn

pleaded with his sire,

Thev placed him in the coupe and the
son, before entering himself, stepped
to the coachman.

“James, my father is not very well to-
night. 1 wish you'd drive home through
a qulet, dark street."

Then they drove off.

I turned to Flanagan.

“Do you mean to tell me the son
comes here for his father every night?”

“Sure."” ;

“I can't belleve it,” I said, doubting.
“Didn't you hear what he sald to the
coachman that his father was i1l to-

nixhb—juat to-nl{ht?"
Ah! he says that every night. It's’

tragedy on

llke a farce, or, imaybe, a
F b4 eches

for a long run. It's the n.me s
and the same wtlon every night.
the funny pamt of &
of us—the cmhman
else—tries to make the ¥

think that we belleve it and
to it. I'd like to have a. son uko him.'"

“Wh ? To take orme l’"
“No, ybecmuse of ‘lx:"loynuy. ?

Ghristmas Gifts & &

BT That Can Be Made at Home.

4 By Mme. Judice. ¢

Dainty Frame for Photograph,

Dear Mme. Judice:

I want to:make a protty ’homupm
frame for my plcture to glve my in-
tended, and as I can't embrolder or
paint, what can I make that will be my
handiwork? ELSIE.

PRETTY novelty {n frames can.ba
~made from a small bit of chamols
skin for 10 cents. The chirm lies In

the Irregulanity of the edges, which
should not be trimmed. The opening is

is held in place by four brass paper hold-
ers, the points being pressed through the
jeather and opening out on the back.
The lower edge of the skin is slashed
into narrow strips to form a fringe. The
upper eodge is turned under to form a
them, into which is slipped a little brass
rod. To the ends of this rod Is at-
tached the ribbon hanger. The entire
cost will pot exceed 25 cents. )

A Btock and Girdle.
Dear Mme. Judice:

I have a yard of black satin and six
fancy bduttons. I should llke to make
something nice for my sister, who is a
young married woman.

MRS. H. F. WILSON,

o0 oould make a fancy girdle and
stock out of the satin and use the
fancy buttons to decorate them, A
pretty design for the stock is to lay
blas folds of the satin one over the
other, held in place by French knots. A
plece of the satin, with pointed ends,
embroidered to match, is brought around
and tied In a bow in front, with a but-
ton on each mide, The girdle is also
made of the folds and worked in French

the back and two in the fromt to simu-
hua’ buckles, .

. Odds and Ends of Ilbbo--
LCear Mme. Judice:

What can I do with some ends of rib-
bon used originally for bows on a hat?

v X Y. 2

IBBON comes in handily "for many
pretty home-made novelties; for in-
stance. Pin cases, Yook ml-thu,

sachet bags, Jewel cases and 'bolkin
holders, any of whioh are simple enough
to be fashioned even by a child.

The pin holder is
of the ribbon, forming & cover for flan-
nel strips, which hold the ptm These
flannel “leaves” may be  pinked or
feather stitched on the edgea to give a
pretty finish, and are of unjform gise.
Narrow ribbon is formed into loops, by
which the case ls suspended. Both black
and white pins of verious sizes and
safety pins fill the case.

A half yard of the ribbin with the re-
ciplent’s monogram embroldered on one
end will make the book marker,

The sachet bags are made of a quarter
of a yard of the ribbon folded over and
sewed on one end and the other two
sides by fagotting. The open end Iis
fringed and a pad of cotton batting,
thickly sprinkled with sachet powder, is
placed inside. This end ls tled with
dainty baby ribbon’ bows.

The jewel cases may ‘be bought at any
dry. zoods store and are made .of cham:
ols, " A cover of the ribbon cut to fit and
bound on the edges with narfow ribbon
or herring-bone stitch. In these days of
ribbon-run lngerie bodkina are neces-
sities. They come in gold or sliver. A
pretty idea. is to give a friend a set of
bodkins with her initials engraved on
|each. A plece of flannel or,ghamols with
Uny sibbon straps provides a . place for
each size. Wide fancy ribbon makes a
casb for the flannel or chunélq,

made of two pleces il

’
SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

Hilda dlilehrist, stenographer in & law
rm, is loved by Hyde Clayton, junior mem-
of the an Jack Bruce, one of
C elleves thlt Hlldul

L]
his estat: a‘
though Hilda has a cipher tha lh. mle\al
may a eclue to its whereabouts.  Bruce
volunteer- to help hor solve the cipher.
Muriel S?nn whom Clayton 1is en-
s!nd. aver! nl‘f Clayton's proposal to Hilda,
he confronta him and, by reminding him of
hervknowledge of certAln thefts he has com-
mitted, cowes him into renewing his
ise to marry her. Bruce hits on a
the cipher.
ovﬁ& explaing lhll clue ‘to Hilda. Clayion

rom-
clue to

—_———
CHAPTER V.
A Very Pretty Love Episode.

URIEL Stange was awalting Clay-
ton’s arrival in the latter's pri-

The

vate office early next morning.
Ezrma Raynor entered, to put some

S\ R

1rl in Blue.

H Romance of BUSiness-Girl Life in New York. « By Albert Payson Terhlne,

101 Prizes in All

F.ll'st prlze..........-..uo-.oo'o ........‘50
Five Prices, each................

Seventy Prizes,

T.wenty-ﬂve Prizes, each...,

10
5
2

each.........

and I'd make If we should get tho idea
of marrying cach other, eh?"’

AMuariel looked ati him I soornnul
amazement. &he had never exchanged
a hundred sentences with the man in
her life and had always vaguely

ing map routes on my features.'
“He—he dared to kiss me!” hissed the
raging Murlel. *“The beast!"
“Well,” said Clayton, coolly, ‘la there
anything insulting in accompanying a
proposal by a kiss?”

The Answer Ezra Clayton Got.
. xm.wnu Fm

i

S Y

$8500
IN PRIZES.

able and was in the hands of his own
doctor Muriel listaned gvatafully and
forgo: for the moment her loathing of
the messenger.

‘“He asked me to give you this*
added Raynor, handing her a note.

Hastily she tore it open.and read:

*“The docter forbids me to write or to
use my. eyes at all. But I must let
you know .ow I repent. | This horrible
anguish was sent me as punishment, 1
shall be scarred for life. But It will be
casy to bear if you will share that
scarred life. If you will come to me at
once a clergyman will be here awaiting
your arrival”

*“He will marry me! He will keep his
word!"” murmured Murlel, delightedly,
as with fingers that trembled #he put
on her hat and coat.

Ezra had e cab walting, and they

papers in order.

“Good morning,” he sald, insinuats
ingfya ‘‘You look prettfer than ecver
to-day. What a handsome coupla you

K

You are expected to solve

BT RGN - %

EENDER'S ADDRES3

< BENDER'S"NAME.......i .- civmennnvrcncanan

S sEss .. mme-

Like a Wildcat She Struggled with Nails, Fists and Teetn,

thought of him (whcn she had taken
the trouble to think of him at all) as
a particularly unattractive hanger-on
of hNe Clayton's.

Hence his famillar mooo of ldd.reﬂ
ing her filled the falr secrétary with
astonishment. '

“Aro you drunk?"’ uhe exclaimed,
erazy?"

“Ask me,'"" he replied, imperturbably.
“Da you mean to say you can't teM the
difference between the roseate outpour-
ings of a tgo-loving heart and a common
or garden varlety of jag? -If you''—

“You are impertinent,” sald Murle
severely. “I shall report you to
Clayton.”

“Now, don't be coy!" he urged, play-
fully, and to her horror, he suddenly
caught her in hls arms and kissed her.

Like a wild cat she struggled with
nalls, fists and teeth, Ezra leaped back,
howling with jpain. She sprang at him,
her pale eyes two coals of llving fire,
ther white face distorted with ragg.

At this moment Clayton entered.

“What's up?' he cnled, seizing the
fury by the arm.

“I was asking Miss Stange to do me
the honor to be my blusting bride,”
drawled Bzra from a post of safety be-
hind two chairs. *I guess she didn't
quite catch the spirit of my remarks,
tor when I imprintcd a chaste salute on
her alabaster brow she started in trac-

“or

e -

from a Woman an

AE

To the Bditor of The lnnln‘ ‘World:
INDLY advise me just how to "pop"
the question? The young man
paying me Mtenﬂon s rather
bashtul, AM. as we have been keeping
company ven years, I'm anxious for
an ding. Jan. 1, 1904, it is Ay

privilege to talk of the future. B. H. A,

To :'llll. of The Evening Worl¢~
oonsider it unwomanly for a
to m:o use of the privilege
" 'ves her to wopou to

$10 FOA THE BEST LETTER

] barrassing Way for a Girl to Pop
Y the Quntlcm During Leap Year

THE BEST WAY TO POP THE QUESTION

A

EDITED BY MARGARET HUBBARD AYER

$10 FOR THE
the Least Em-
to Pop the Q
vincingly

from a Man Giving Directions How

BEST LETTER $5

uestion Most Con-

| of Marriage

come to the polht himself? How do
you think the question lhould be put?
ANXIOUS,

HFBE letoers recelyed by The Even-
T ing Worldl have given rise to the be-
llaf that the unmarrdéd women of
to-day are golng to make the most of
the chance (a1t comes to them but once
in four years go turn fhe o8 on the
men and do thelr own pi ng.
The girls seem to be getting ready for
the tray, ooeo-mk.ulmumm

mmmmm

Addrees Letters'in This Lontest to "Marcarct Hubbard Ayer, Evening World, N. Y. Clty"

ters vhtt methods they omployed and
what pittalls They avolded In popping
the question of all guestions so impor-
tant In.a woman's life. The Evening
World has therefore decided to start a
new prize contest, which promises to
he as inleresting as the last,

Think of the danger of making 'a mis-
take In this cruclal moment. Shall we
not take warning by the experience af

others, and follow In the footsteps of
fhon who have successfuily gone belore.

This privilege granted to women once

= T L \

FOR THE BEST LETTER
from Man or Woman on the Most
Delicate Way of Refusing an Offer

s

cases where the man did not feel him-
gelf to be the equal of the woman of

hig cholce, or where for some reason
he could not summon up courage enough
10 pr opose to her
hile this coatest was started for
lrls making use of the leap-year prive
ieges, it I8 algo open to men. It would
algo be lnlonmmx 10 know how a wom-
an can say “No' and cause the least
padn and suffering.
'lhe oondtions of the contest are sim-
The letters must not ex

m:d. in ien and must be written
legibly on oK) y one side of the T,
of each contest must

1B, J00s 7M. A8 Yo & gotend |

b' givon ln uu ltt &J *m

Muriel stared at him geasping.
went on

“Go, now, Mr. Rayunor,”
Hyde. “I'll send for you later.'
“Do you mean ‘to say,'' broke cut

Murtel as the door closed behind BEzri's
shambling ﬂQ\u'c. ‘“‘that you will not

him for what he has done?”’

“Why showld I7” . urged CQlayton
“Why shouldn’t he propose to you If he
wished to? It would be a very sultable
match.'

“Hyde!" There was a world of enger,
surprise end reproach in the monoayl-
lable,

“Marry him," pursued Clayton,
not?"

“So that's the game?"' she sald slowly,
aftor a long pause. “You would get rid
of me In that way. Well, it won't do,
my dear Mr. Hyde. I am loo wise to be
disposed of like that. Moreover, I have
a copy of a certain cipher you are anx-
fous to get hold of. You cannot afford
not to marry me. I know many of your
secrets, Marry me, or I'll shleld you no
longer. Every one shall know the truth
about you. My patience is exhausted."”

“Let me—let eme think it over,” sald
Clayton, confusedly. * “I—I will marry
you, as I promised. Be content with
that.'

As Muriel left the soom Clayton aun-
moned Bzra. For half an hour they
were closeted together.

Then suddenly a hoarse scream and a
cry for belp rang through the offices.

Clerks, stenographers and office boys
rushed in, to find the room choked with
smoke, Eara and Clayton were battling
flercely with the flames sprang
from a plle of papers In one corner of
the room.

Ezra gave back as help arrived, but
Clayton fought on, beating and stamp-
ing at the fire unti Esra flew at him
and dragged tim away by main force.
As he ald so Clayton gasped and threw
both arms acnoss his own face.

“He's burned, horribly burned!" cried
Ezra, thrusting & huge silk mufller
across his employet's visage. '‘Get him
a drink some of you, He's fainting from
Dl‘n."

‘““How did it happen?’ asked some
one as Clayton was lald on a sofa,

“He threw his cigarette butt on that
plle of Iitter, and the Arst thing we
kunew it was ablagze, Call a doctor!”

*“No,” muttered the Injured man.
moaning with pain behind the silken
bandages that swathed his face from
forehead to chin. ‘‘Send for a cab and
let me get home defore this drives me
crazy.”

Half carried, half led, he was con-
ducted to the street and there put in 2
hastily summoned four-wheeler, Esra
jumped In beside him.

“That ought to keép him out of mis-
chief for a few days at least,’” thought
Muriel Stange, angnily, as the excited
employees gradually took up again the
work of the day. But angry as she
was, her love for the man who had
flovted her awakenod In her heart the
maternal pity and tenderness for all
things that suffer, which s latent In
overy woman's nature,

Therefore, when an hour later Ezra
returned to the office and, still shaky
fnom his recent fright, told her that

“Why

discharge him or at. least reprimand |1

drove quickly uptown together.

Arrived at Hyde Clayton's bachelor
quarters, they found a clergyman walt-
ing in the anteroom of the apartment.
With him ware a bellboy and the jan-
Litor, who had been suznwmoned as wit-
pessecs. :

Esra left Muniel with them and passed
Into an inner room. Five minutes later
Clayton's feeble voloe was heard call-
ing on them to enter.

The sitting roomt into which they
filed was darkened. On a NArTOwW ﬂl"l’
lay the wounded man, Gis face and
hands swathed in bundages. A pung-
ent odor of lottons hung heavy om the
alr, In the darkest corner “uriel con'd
barely make out Easra's crouching 0g-
ure, but @e had no eyes save for the
bandaged form on the couch.

The wery young dlergyman who had
heen sent for from the nearest parish
house, had recelved such turried in-
struotions and' Oxmluuumu that
through excitement and (nexperifence he
jurmbled thie names and faltered in the
reclatal of the ceremony. But it was
owver at Jast and the pallid girl and the
recumbent, suffering man were legally
pronounced man and wife.

The bridegroom leaned back, ‘ex-
hausted by polr and emotion. Hig
head fel! heavily on the cushions,

“He has fainted'' cried Muriel.

The clergyman hastened forward with
restorat{ves, but the bridegroom re-
covered sufficiently to wave him back.

“Go. won't you, please?” he whis-
pered hoarsely, “my wife will'be my
best nutse,” ;

The spectators departed obedjently.

Muriel sat Beside the divan, toa bappy
to bear any thought of malice.

“My darling!” she murmured, *it
scems tvo movd to be true. To think
I am actnually your wife at last! For-
give me for doydting ou. 1 might bave
known that your heart was really
mine all the time.”

“\Weuld you mind rmiring the window
shades?' gwhispered the bridegroom, *1
wang to see my wife's face clearly."”

Eager to 4o his bldding she ralsea
the green shades flooding the room
with sunlight. Then she turned, lov-
ingly, to look at him,

On the side of the divan, facing her,
the banmdyuges shoved up over his fore-
uced, his red-rimmed wyes grinning
gleefully Into hers, sat—Ezra Raynor!

(To Be Continued.)
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0[d ]okes May

By Prof. Josh

In response to numeroys ap-
peals the inmates of The old
Jokes' Home will be releasad.

Come and call for your Joke!
8ix months In our ‘sanitarium
has made them hale and hearty.

Extract ¢rom chsuncw M. De-
pew's masterly ‘address at the re-
opening of the Old Jokes' Home:

“"This, indesd, is true philanthropyl, .
Jokes, once wearied and worn, re-
stored to their friends and former
employers hale, hearty and lﬂm.
I cannot too heartily indorse
movement. Let the good work gO
on. Old friends, old books, ald
wines, old jokes u'o always the
best!"”

VER since the 0ld Jokes' Home was
closed for repdlrs’ on account ot
the hot weather early last eummer

thers has been a constant demand from
theatrical managers, comedians, after-
dinner spellters and ‘me¥ry wags, in
private as well as public life, that
those of the old jokes that were sent
to the Old Jokes' Home who are able
to etand the strain of constant public
appearance be released. ‘
It is now generally agreed that.the
present deplorable state of the theatr]-
cal business is due to the fact that the
old veteran laughmakers had all been
retired from the etage, thanks to the
vigilant and effective work of Officer
Jerry 8ulllvan, of the Boclety for the
Prevention of Cruelty to Humor.

The public want the old . favorites;
they will not accept new Jjokes in the
place of the old fellows who have toiled
for comedian and minstre] men for se
many years. %

! After-dinner oratory has falien fiat,

boarding-house table repartee has been ).

Opening address,
cey M. Depew.

Parade of S. P. G H. . An
drawn by Joe-Miller, the only hi

2 hyphen, driven vm
clent Officer Jury :tllllvu.

Distribution of" m |
Rejuvenated Old Jokes by w
A. Long and Qld Dr. Lemon
el pfficer ameowmu' "~‘;.

succeeded by hauteur with the hash,

omao

the mother's w:

Dr. Lyon's

Tooth Powder

Used by people of refinement
for over a quarter of a eentury
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